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"You will see." "Do you want to practise and -earn money?"
His vehement answer "Certainly not, Sir", still rings in my ears.
"My only desire is to serve my country. Having made myself
a lawyer and a well-informed man, I will stay in Phoenix and
share the sufferings of my fellow-countrymen." Dawad Sheth
sent Bhai Hussain to England. The moment he reached there, he
started work on his studies. He worked on and on. There's a
beautiful ground near London, where he would go and sit all
alone and fall into a reverie. This is a state similar to samadhi1*
He would be engrossed in his favourite poems. He often showed me
the poems he wrote sitting there. One or two of these I showed
to persons2 who were good judges of English poetry, and they
told me that Hussain, indeed, showed promise of developing a
gift for poetry. In a place like England, he preferred solitude. I
do not remember that he ever fell a prey to a single one of the
innumerable temptations in England.

But fell Time was stalking Bhai Hussain. Just when I was in
England, he manifested symptoms of tuberculosis. I was alarmed.
He was sent for a change of air. The best doctors there and a doc-
tor in Paris too were consulted. But the disease had gone deep. Peri-
ods of progress were followed by relapses. Hussain's lustre began
to fade. His spirit was gone. He felt miserable. The hope for
life was strong in him. Not, however, for the sake of pleasures.
He wanted to live on only because he wanted to serve the coun-
try* He returned to South Africa. There were again signs of im-
provement. He toured in India, as on a pilgrimage. Writing from
there, he said, "I have not come to see the places in India. I am
looking into India's heart, which I came to see." Then he went
on to holy Mecca. There he poured out his pure heart to
God. The pilgrimage had a deep effect on his mind. In a letter
that he wrote from there, he said, "How great must be the power
of the Prophet for whose sake millions of people every year gather
in this holy place? Who can doubt his being a Prophet? I feel
extremely happy at heart that I came here." There, the Bulga-
rian war was on. Bhai Hussain soon became the adviser, guide
and friend of his father and other companions. He won the hearts
of the big officers there and created a fine impression about India
and Indian Muslims. What must have made the people adore
this child? I will say that it was the light of his truthfulness. The

1 Yogic trance

2 This was some time in July-November 1909, when Gandhiji was in Eng-
land on a deputation.